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EARLY INDIAN FIGHTIN(

¥

THE EXPERIENCE OF DR, HUGH
JOHS NEEDHAM, OF NEW ALBANY.

4

Four Years with Col. Kit Carson on
the Indian Trail in New Mexico
~Perilous Adventures,

.

It s doubtless well for the peace of the
getired Indian fighter that he bears in face
and person no characteristic marks of past

danger and excitement. Not one human
nature student in a milllon would ever dis-

cover in Dr. Hugh John Needham, of New

Albany, Ind., a homeopathic physician and
man of serene exterior and quiet manner,
any Indications pointing back to his one-
time participation in all the stirring scenes
of Indian warfare. For more than thirty-
five years Dr. Needham has led an unper-
turbed existence in this city, but in all that
time his recollection of the old adventurous

days in New Mexico and Arizona has not
Japsed an fota in faithful and vivid inierest.
Of English pearentage and enterprising

spirit, this young man, at the beginning of
the civil war but nineteen years old, was
seeking fortune in the mines of Celorado.
The declaration of hostllities between North
and South gave a different impetus to the
gest for adventure which had led him to the
far West, and in 1882, at Parkville, Col., he
enlisted under Capt. Charles Deus in Com-
pany M, New Mexice Volunteers, comi-
manded by Col. Christopher Carson—none
other than the noted “Kit Carson,” of fron-
tier prowess and renown. At that time, Dr.
Needham relates, the famous Indian fighter
and trapper was about fifty-six years old,
of short stature, sturdy build and not at all
in perrsonal presentment the wild Western
ganger depicted by the dime novel ro-
mancists. In army garb, his hair worn
short in regulation army cut, he bore no
sensational insignia of his record as a vet-

eran Indian fighter. He was not in any
ordinary sense a remarkable man—not at all
& military tacticlan—and could not maneuv-
er troops, but ke was altogether fearless on
the Indian trail, and, in the opinion of his
reximent, could take fifty men and go
through the weorst Indian country in the
world. By his soldiers he was regarded with
devotion; they knew him to be a whole-
souled man, always kind and courteous, as
well as cautiously considerate of their wel-

The first rendezvous of KXit Carson's
regiment was held at La Castillo, N. M,
and it was mustered into service in October,
1862, at Fort Garland, near the o;r} Indian
garrison Fort Massachusetts. With the
opening of the civil war the Navajos had
taken the warpath, descending in cruel
hordes on New Mexican settlements, slay-
lnf the settlers, burning their homes and
driving off their sheep and goats. Colonel
Carson's troops, therefore, were s00n or-
dered to the Navajo country, in the region
of the Wasach mountains, north of Fort
Deflance, afterwards Fort Canby, with in-
structions to subdue the troublesome red

warriors. r
CARSON'S POLICY.

At this time full subjection of the Nava-
Jos had never been achleved, although Gen-
eral Sumner and General Canby had made
strenuous efforts towards that end. The
policy of Col. Kit Carson's campaign was
to kill as few Indians as possible, but to
scout in detalls, find their camps, destroy
their crops, capture as many as feasible
and send them under guard to the regi-
mental headquarters at Fort Defiance.
From this point, as they accumulated to
the number of 1,000, the Indians were trans-

ferred to the government reservation near
Fort Bumner, on the Pecos river, in east-
eérn New Mexico.

A campaign against the Navajos was In
no sense a '‘feather-bed war.” In addition
to the horses and field and staff mules,
twenty-four pack mules were allowed to

company, thirty days' rations being
carried on scouting expeditions. No tents
were allowed, Indian fighters often not gee-
E: a tent for eighteen months at a time,
tions consisted of bacon, dessicated po-
tatoes, flour, coffee, tea, salt and pepper.
at the forts fish or canned meats

could be had, but on the trail this luxury
was furnished only by the occasional cap-
fture of sheep and goats from the Indians.
k was unknown, the men baking

their own simple bread in mess pans cov-
ered with hot coals, or in ruder fashion on
flat rocks under which a fire was built. No
was found in the Navajo country, as
Navajos were mainly an agricultural
abe. raising corn, wheat and frijoles, or
Water was a scarce article In that

region, troops having often to ride from
twenty-four to thirty-six hours before find-
ing it in sufficient quantity. On finding
water Colonel Carson would order a halt,
the animals would be watered, supper
cooked, canteens filled and then the com-
mander would select with great care a site
for the night's encampment, never allowing
men to camp near timber, but moving

k near the hills as the safest position
ainst mildnight surprise from the In-
dians. After a day's hard riding pine trees
from seventy-five to one hundred feet high
would often have to be felled before a fire
could be made for supper. Sometimes the
men would have to meit snow to get a place
in which to lie; then, with rifles under them,
rolled in army blanket or rubber blanket,
With thelr heads on their =addles, they
would sink into slumber, liable in an hour,
perhaps, to be aroused to powder and shot
realities by the wild yelling of the aggres-
slve Navajo. The Indians were generally
encountered in bodies of fifty, and were
equipped with bow and arrow and a few
stolen squirrel rifles, but they made up in
¢raft and savagery what was lacking in
armament. When a Navajo camp was
found thelr flelds would be deetroyed and
fed to the animals in the scouting party,
the inention being to force the Navajos to
surrender. Squaws and children were taken
risoners and delivered at Fort Defiance.
ith eat zeal Colonel Carson's men
scouted in the Navajo country during the
summer and winter of 1862, and the results
Were that during the fall and winter, hav-
ing no:hinf to eat but a few sheep and
goats, the Indians abandoned the conquest
of the United States and came into Fort
Defiance and Fort Wingate, in northwest-
ern New Mexico, in disorganized bodies of

all sizes, surrendering to government pro-
tection.

THE UNATTRACTIVE NAVAJO.
Between the Indian rigged up In beads,
buckskin and feathers, for a tribal pow-
wow or ceremonious dance, and the Indian

of the warpath, as pictured by Dr. Needham,
& wide difference exists War paint and
breech cloth constituted the red man's garb
for combat with the more heavily accoutred
pale faces. The Navajo Indian is of medium
size, tall ones being exceptional. As a rule,
he Is never fleshy, and never still a moment,
being excessively restless. He is always
dirty; give him a shirt, he dons it at once,
and wears It until it drops from his body in
black rags. Few Indians wear beards or
whiskers: In observation of twenty-eight
tribes but two red men with hair on thelr
faces were noted. These were Navajo
chiefs; one wore a small goatee and large
snustache, the other an !mperial and small
mustache; and they were known, respec-
Ehrnl:r. n their wigwam social circles as
“‘Whiskers" and “Little Whiskers.” Among
Irdians the strongest tribal badge is the
moccasin, each tribe having its own pe-
ceuliar model for constructing this primitive
footwear. These modes are strictly ad-
hered to, and the Indian recognizes his
friends and enemics of other tribes by their
characteristic foot prints on the soll. The
every-day moccasin has no decoration or
bead work, being a simple foot covering of
tanned deer or antelope skin, with a raw-
hide sole, sewed and laced with sinew.
Mter. Colonel Carson’'s campaign among
Navajos, In many exciting and
interesting chapters, a thri'ling experience
in Indian service participate. 'n by our In-
a Carson soldier, was a change made in
ovember, 1864, from Fort Bascom, eastern
w Mexico. across tne “panhandle” of
Xas, against =a ive Kiowas and
Comanches. Colone]l Kit Carson was in com-
and Major Wm. MeCleave, a regular
h fighter, second only to Carson in skill
and prowess among the Indlans, was second
In command; the troops consisting of 235
enlisted m;l of the F‘l“t g:vtllry. g;w
n volunteers, rst Cava -
fornla Volunteers and First Ve:erarn, Infan-
California Volunteers, together with
puntain howitzers, in charge of Captain
Pettls, First Veteran Infantry California
olunteers. The third day out from the
near Palo Duro creek, Kit Carson said
i} ve: “We shall have Indian
ou know?"
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as troops sighted the camp, bu
in ffteen minutes not & hoof was to be
8 the ws ha driven off the
cattle and the bucks having mounted the
ponles.

SBOME 1TAVELY FIGHTING.

Colonel Carson and Lis men charged the
village—charge after charge—which the In-
dians returned in good military style.
Meanwhile Captain Pettis and battery ar-
rived, mounted on a knoll, and opened fire
with shell. "At this the Kiowas and Coman-
ches retreated, with the announced verdict
that they “‘couldn’'t stand a gun which shoots
twice''—a vivid deseription of the startling
surprise conveyed by the explosive shell.

On the retreat of the Indians Carson’s

men were withdrawn to the river, half a
mile away; and allowed to get breakfast.
Before the coffee was ready to drink, how-
ever, the yvelling Indlans charged again; and
Colonel Carson deployed half his men as
skirmishers, while the other half ate their
breakfast: they, In turn, relieving the skir-
mishers, firing on both sidesgoing on all the
time. Dr. Needham describes breakfast gar-
nished with Comanche war whoops as not
quite the most composing diet known to his
experience. After breakfast all of the
horses were sent to the rear and the sol-
diers fought lying down in sand over shoe-
top deep from 9 o'clock until 12, the ' Indians
remaining mounted, fighting in three re-
serves. About 12 o'clock the red men fired
the grass to burn out the soldlers or to
make emoke so they could run into it and
shoot under its cover. A back fire was or-
dered by Kit Carson, and as soon as it
reached the horses they were agaln moved
to the rear, After this the men lay on the
hot ground, still fighting. At 4 o'clock in
the afternodtn a hot hand-to-hand fight oc-
curred between a mounted detachment of
the First California Cavalry, their thirty
Ute Indian guides and the KXKilowas and
Comanches. In this engagement three sol-
diers and five Utes were killed; on the other
side, loss unknown, but the Indians were
temporarily routed. As ammunition was
getting short a retreat was ordered to the
train, ten miles in the rear, fighting every
inch of the ground. At 10 o'clock at night
the traln was reached and a welcome rein-
forcement of 100 fresh men. A night attack
was expected, but it did not occur, and, next
morning, not an Indian was to be geen, In
this campaign but few of Carson's men
were killed, while many Kiowas and
Comanches dropped and were carried off.

In all Indian warfare, Dr. Needham holds,
two conditions contribute to the peril and
the exhilaration: the crafty, tricky nature
of the Indian, and the rugged character of
the country over which he has to be pur-
sued. The white man stands up to fight, but
the Indian creeps, skulks, dodges from bush
to bush, and the soldler has always to won-
der whether the red warrior won't catch
him before he catches the red warrior, Ex-
cept In case of ambush, the government
losses were not heavy, soldiers being good
marksmen and the Indians inferior shooters.
To fight Indians with any degree of success,
however, the white man has to meet them
on their own rules of etiquette—creep, skulk,
hide and otherwise ‘“‘play Indian.”

THE CANYON DUCHESNE

During the campalgn with the Navajos a
detachment of 200 picked men from Colonel

Carson’s regiment, under Capt. Albert H.
Pteiffer, of Company H—a famous Indian

fighter and scout, and a man whose com-
pany of Mexicans had once mutinied, shoot-

ing him almost to pieces—was detailed to ac-
complish what was jocosely known as “the
cleaning out of Canyon Duchesne.” This

famous canyon, then the hotbed of the Nava-
jo tribe, was about three miles long, 200 to
300 feet wide, lylng between Fort Defiance
and the Wasach mountains. A shallow
stream coursed through the center of the
canyon, and its perpendicular cliffs of red
sandstone, from 1000 to 1,200 feet high,
seemed almost to come together at the top,
S0 narrow was the strip of blue sky which
could be seen by looking upward. In the
walls of these sheer cliffs were the caves
of the Navajos, hollowed In the rock, and
reached only by rude steps made in the
face of the picturesque sandstone. It was
November, and snow was on the ground,
when the soldiers entered the canyonm, with
Instructions to discipline the swarming In-
dians in their Inaccessible strongholds. The
charge was made on foot, as the bed of the
canyon was jirapassible to horses. Two
‘“Jackass batteries,'” or small cannon mount-
ed on mule saddles constructed for that pur-
pose, constituted the artillery backing the
infantry. The detail was to enter at the
head of the canyon and meet the rest of the
regiment at the other end. They were at
once attacked by the Navajos, who fired
upon them from the sides and tops of the
cliffs. The Kit Carson men returned the
salute In kind, assisted by the batteries,
and the “gun music,” Dr. Needham avers.
supplemented by the Navajo yells and the
noise of the rocks which they rolled down
upon the soldiers made a war uproar be-
yond imagination. A battery shell fired Into
one of the caves kjlled, it was afterward
learned, fifty or sixty Indlans, one squaw
being the sole survivor. Carson's soldiers
made the passage of Canyon Duchesne with
but the loss of one man, three being wound-
ed. The red cliffs were spotted white where
many bullets had hit, firing from the bottom
being necessarily inaccurate. This Navaio
engagément, while complete in all exeiting
and dangerous elements of Indlan warfare,
was not considered a military success, and
the regiment returned to the fort. Canyon
Duchesne had been previously raided by
General Sumner, with equally unsatisfactory
resuits,

In the winter of 1862, when Fort Sumner
was newly established, Company M, of Car-
son’s command, was a part of the garrison,
the fort was really nothing more than a
camp, no buildings having been erected
and the soldiers living in tents. The caval-
ry troops were occupled in scouting to pro-
tect the fort from Indian surprises, and at
one time, while on the alert for several
weeks against a reported approach of the
Texas Rangers via the Lluna Estaceada,
numerous dashes were made to the Texan
border to guard against unheralded attacks
from that quarter. No sutler's store was yet
In operation at the camp, and in January
or February the supply of tobaceo gave out.
As officers and men used a goodly quantity
of this chief solace of the Western =oj-
diers, the situation was disturbing. Officers
were Irritable and men as cross as they
dared be, with tobacco no nearer than Fort
Stanton, 1% miles distant in the Capitan
mountains, the wild country between bheing
thickly Infested by Apaches and Muscu-
lares, both known as “bad citizens.”

A TOBACCO EXPEDITION.
In March, 1863, Captain Updegraff, com-
manding officer, decided to send some dis-
patches to Fort Stanton, and at the same

time obtain tobacco. Captain Deus, of Com-

pany M, was instructed to detail three men
for the trip, and Lieut. Hugh J. Needham,
with two Mexicans as guldes, left the fort
on the hazardous errand at 3 o'clock in the
afternoon with two pack animals in charge.
Fifteen miles were made before camping
the first night, only the howls of wolves dis-
turbing the stillness. The next day fifty
miles were safely covered and a water hole
reached just at nightfall. Fresh pony tracks
not more than an hour or two old were
there discovered, and fighting time scemed
desperately near at hand. Little sleep
visited the men that night. After an early
mornirg start—not in the blithest spirits,
three men being small odds against a possi-
ble fifty or seventy-five Apache bucks—the
little expedition ascended a knoll, or mesa,
to spy with relief a drove of wild mustangs,
innocent perpetrators of the alarming fresh
ony tracks seen the night before. Fort

tanton was reached the next day, and the
tobacco rellef parcy, with the precious weed
in store, was escorted back to Fort Sumner
lly a smallﬁdmachment of Company E, First
Cavalry, New Mexican Volunteers. A party
of citizens was murdered by the Apaches
on this trall to Fort Stanton shortly after
Lieutenant Needham and the Mexicans had
made the trip described.

Colonel Carson's regiment In August, 1863
had been in camp near the Zuni villages
and was on the way to Little Colorado
river, in the Apache country. The first
watering place, 4 ‘“K between the vil-
Iageg. and the river, is known as “Jacol's
well.” This remarkable well i= a clear pool
of water—depth unknown, said to be run-
ning water—situated at the bottom of a big
hole in the ground cne hundred feet in
diameter, sioping to a space about thirty-
five feet in meter. The well is visited in
single file by a narrow trall down the side
of the grassy brink. Carson’'s men had had
two lo days’ travel over the journada,

-or prairie, without water, men and horses

allke, and had been on the trail rt of the
previous night. When camp wgg orde:'ed
agter Jacob's well was reached at 9 o'clock
Kit Carson was not to be found. In much
alarm a party of soldiers started out to
find their missing colonel. They followed
his horse's tracks five or six miles and final-
ly came up with him. The vigilant and fear-
less Indian fighter was discovered with his
::l.e%p?n the pommel of his saddle sound
As a student of the Indian in re
time
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dlans, the soldiers, however, doing the labor,
the reservation Indians too mzy to till
the ground for themselves. For convenience
in issuing rations to the Indlans, square tin
“f‘ atmged by a metal die rg&rmﬁi

& horse's head, were made of old can

beef tin and distributed to the lmnehu
and Navajos at the heads of families on
the reservation. The noble red man se-
cured old tin and counterfeited these tags
so perfectly that the bogus tages were Dot
discovered for a long time, thus securing
to himself extra quantities of rations. To
circumvent this trickery brass tags were
ordered from the BStates for government

i THEIR MANUAL SKILL.

As artificers in metal the reservation
Indians were remarkably skiliful. A Nay-
ajo would take a silver half-dollar, beat
it it out as thin as a wafer, bend it into
a shallow cup, engrave it with rude tools
in various curious signs and symbols, solder
to its convex side an eyelet, and then fast-
en it as an ornament on his pony’s head-
gear with great satisfaction. The much-ad-
mired Navajo blanket Dr. Needham de-
scribes as being woven in the simplest fash-

fon imaginatle, Wherever a Navajo can put
sticks up in the ground he can begin to
weave a blanket. He clips the wool fron
his sheep, colors it with his own dyes, and
as he weaves rolls the blanket up on a stick
which hangs from the rude loom on which
the work is done. Among the Navajoes
the bucks knit and the most of the weavin
is done by the squaws. When purchase
direct from the Navajoes nearly all of these
brilliant blankets were vermin-infested, but
the experienced purchaser found it an easy
matter to place the blanket over a Mexi-
can ant hill. where the Industrious ant
made short work of all foreign invaders
ambuscaded in the wool.

Kit Carson was twice marnrjed, his first
wife being a Ute squaw, his second mar-
riage was with a Mexican woman. Of this
marriage one son was born and during the
eivil war this son was United States mar-
shal at Taos, New Mexico. The last time
Dr. Needham saw Colonel Carson was in
October, 1866, at Maxwell’s ranch, on the
Raton river, southeast of Fort Union, on
the old California trail. He was then quite
ill and not expected to live, but did live
until 1867, when he died at Fort Lyon, en
route to Fort Harker. In 1866 he was bre-
vetted brigadier general of volunteers, and
was immensely proud of the glory of a star
on his shoulder. While he ¢ould speak Span-
ish like a Mexican and knew many Indian
tongues, he never forgot his broad, native
Kentucky dialect, and said “bar” for
“bear’”’ 1o the end of his days.

When the civil war ended and Hugh John
Needham's term of service on the Indian
trail closed he was twenty-three years old,
had received an arrow wound, a gunshot
wound and a commission as lieutenant.
Since that time an occasional small, exclu-
give but spirited “Kit Carson campfire’’ has
been held in New Albany; Mr. John Ritter,
of Valparaiso, treasurer of Porter county,
being the only other Indian® man who was
in the first New exican Volunteers under
Colonel Kit Carson.

EMMA CARLETON.

New Albany, June 9.

OUR SOLDIERS IN LUZON,

A Stirring Picture of Their Spirit and
Bearing in the Stress of War.

Springfield Republican.

Here is a private letter written to a New
England man by a member of Battery A,
Utah Light Artillery, United States Volun-
teers. It comes from the convalescent hos-
pital, Corregidor island, Philippine islands,
under date of April 9. There is In it a
revelation of the spirit and quality of the
volunteer soldiers of the United States that
will move every reader. No army in the
world contains better material than this
country has sent to fight this war in the
distant East. We quote:

Dear Ralph—A letter written in such kind,
generous words as yours, and breathing so
loyal and earnest a spirit would have
touched me deeply at any time, anywhere;
but to-dav with bodily weakness, in this
far country, with the sound of battle hardly
vet dled away, it con.es with a peculiar
force. You have been very gracious, Ralph.

Through the years yvou have been very
mindful of the good you found in others,
and in vour charity overlooked all else, You
have strugglea hard yourself—I saw the be-
ginning of it in the — —— dave—you have
surmounted much since then and are faith-
fully getting up somewhere near your work,
vet you pause to-day to wreathe laurel for
another. It is your heart-offering, and as
such I take it, not {o myself, or any man
alone, but as your tribute to the whole
Eighth Army Corps—to those men who on
the Manila roads and in the Luzon rice
filelds fought a desperate fight, asking no
whys or wherefores: who shook out the old
flag further from home than it had ever
been before, performing a thankless duty,
knowing full well the reward:

The blame of those yve better;

The hate of those ye guard.
You say you are proud of being an Amerl-
can. How well 1 know your patriotism and
enthusiasm of old. It was not mere sol-
diery out here; it was incarnate American-
ism.

Sweep all these regiments away, and at
random, blindly, sou could have gathered
the same sort, the same spirits, in any State
in the Union. Not picked—common, every-
day sort of boys, with no peculiar virtue
over others., It was simply theirs to have
a privilege and opportunity that other men,
at home, often by faorce of circumstances,
had mis=ed or been denied.

1 would like to draw those men for you,
not as individuals, but as a type, a kind of
composite, It would be from my recollec-
tion of many regiments as 1 saw them come
into aection, but I have no fitting words.
The common ideal of a soldier would be de-
stroyed by a mere glimpse of him as he
was—a gray slouch hat shading the grimy,
sweat-streaked face, a dark blue flannel
shirt and web cartridge belt, greasy field
pants and dirt-brown leggins.

1 would draw him when the first nervous
flush had passed away, when the face grew
stole, rigid and set, when the click-clack
of gunlocks became a clear, steady under-
tone amid all the deeper din, when he threw
the long Springfield up with a grim smile
and became indifferent to all things save
the one thing.

All hell couldn't conquer him then. I
mention the infantryman—he would per-
haps best serve as a type, for, as always,
he formed the bulk of the army; he made
up the long, thin skirmish lines that swaved
forward, ﬁopped and crouched and laid
down to escape the terrific fire, leaped,
rushed, fell, leaped again, forward, some-
times slowly and doggedly—always surely.

If, however, my personal experiences and
tha thought of comrades were to influence
me I would more readily select an artillery-
man for portrayal, not that he was always
nearest at hand, for at the crisis of the bat-
tle of Feb. 5 infantrymen were lyin%in the
road dust at our very gun wheels, but the
battery boys were the ones I knew best,
with shirt sleeves rolled to the elbow and
skin blackened with powder, looking half
filend and half man. Death was among them
at the start, A man calmly hands a shrap-
nel to the gunner and on the instant falls
face forward, he i{s rolled over, a pallor is
on the face, a blood blotch on the forehead
—dead, so quickly does the call come to
some.

A man staggers from the plece and
clutches at his breast. **Are you hit, John?"
“Only a fleshwound,” he answers, and dies
after a whole day of pain—so do some men
suffer. A cannoneer steps aside, unbuttons
his shirt, sees where a Mavser has made a
red furrow across the chest, laughs and
returns to his post—so close do some men
come and esca I have seen many make
the last sacrifice, and sometimes, looking
down into a [amiliar face, have for the mo-
‘ment felt that glory was a hideous thing,
and yet, Railph, it is a 'g:at privilege to
bave seen men die so. memory of it
will make one stronger and hetter. You
are, of course, Interested in knowing what
part of the field I was on. I served on one of
the two Nordenfelt guns that teok the San
Juan bﬁdi. and held open the road to the
water works. It was one of the hell spots,

The First Nebraska Infantry supportied us
—splendld, resolute fellows they were. Utah
and Nebraska went up the slope together,
tonk the Deposito and rested that mnight—
the extreme advance. On the next after-
noon they captured the pumping station arfd
went into cam The day after 1 wae one
of the many victims of sunstroke, and was
taken back to the division hospital.
back to battery, and after three weeks'
desultory fighting had a relapse, was again
taken back to Manila, and thence down
here to Corregidor, where the sea breeze

ne.

It is a pleasant tho t that just at this
time, after an interval of years, a letter
should come from one who me in stu-
dent day You say our ways focused once.
Yes, and you received your best tion
‘from that same herolc man who to my
llfamduv_lrmln":th:.nm
done. have known at t same
a-. ! place Is to have had considerable
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THAT FAMOUS MANEUVER

THE FACTS CONCERNING THE “LOOP”
MADE BY WAR SHIP BROOKLYN.

All the Reliable Testimony Shows

that It Was Nicely and Skilifully
‘Made—Schley Above Calumny.

—-

New York Times, ,

The truth of history is all that an impar-
tial world cares to hear about the famous
‘loop made by the Brpoklyn as she wore
around to starboard in the beginning of the
Santiago fight. It was a useful, proper and
necessary evolution, perfectly justified by
the result. No discredit ean be made to at-
tach to anybody omn account of it. Malevo-
lence and calumny are powerless to harm
reputation when the known facts, repeat-
edly presented on high and unimpeachable
authority, offer no basls for just criticism.
The Bureau of Navigation having attempt-
ed with great preaipitation to destroy the
value of testimony recently published which
seemed too favorable to Admirable Schley,

we think it will be well, before baffled de-
traction rallies itself for a fresh attack, to

set forth the facts about the loop of the
Brooklyn, as they have been made known

in official reports and authoeritative publica-
tions. '

At the moment the Maria Teresa poked
her nose out of Santiage harbor at 9:30 on
the morning of July'3 the American ships
wera lying in a semi-circle about the mouth
of the harbor, at distances ranging from
two and one-half to four miles, in the block-
ading formation ordered hy the commander-
in-chief, now Admirgl S8ampson. The Brook-
lyn Jay in the western half of the semi-cir-
cle, immediately west of the Texas, and
nearer the shore, which was about two

miles distant, Captain Cook, of the Brook-
lyn, in his report, tells how his ship was
handled in the first moments of the en-
gagement: _

“We opened fire on the leading ship in five
minutes from discovery. The port battery
was first cngaﬁed as we stood with port
helm to head off thé leading ship, and giv-
ing them a raking fire at about 1,50 yards’
range. The enemy turned to the westward
close into the land. We then wore around
to starboard, brlnﬁ!ng the starboard bat-
tery into action. The enemy hugged the
ghore to the westward. * * * The Vixen,
which had been to the westward of us on
the blockade, ran to the southward and
eastward of us, and kept for some time off
our Port side distant about 1,000 yards, evi-
dent{ intending to guard against torpedo
attack upon this ship.”

HARLOW'S TESTIMONY.

Lieutenant Harlow, the executive officer
of the Vixen, appended to his report to his
commander a copy of notes taken during
the engagement, from which we quote:

““At about 10:05 the Brooklyn began to turn
with port helm and made a complete turn
to the eastward, coming around so that
when again heacilng west the two leading
enemy’'s ships bore well on her starboar
bow and the Colon on her starboard quar-
ter. For the next fifteen minutes the Brook-
lyn sustained and returned the fire of the
two leadin shlps. with an occasional shot
from the Ceolon.”

In his contribution te the Century Maga-
zine's series of articles “The Story of the
Captaing,” published in the May number of
the magazine, Captain Cook says:

“The enemy turned to the westward and
close In to the land. The Brooklyn was
turning rapidly with port helm, and con-
tinued to turn, ﬁrln? all the time with tha
port battery, and following around uny
the starboard battery was brought niy
action. Our ‘tumbling In' sides enabled U
to maintain a continual fire while turning.’

We come now to the vivid account of this
incident given by Captain Philip, of the
Texas, now rear admiral in command at
the Brooklyn navy yard:

“As the Texas veered westward the Brook-
Iyn was plowing up the waters at a great
rate in a course almost due north, direct for
the oncoming Spanish ships and nearly a
mile away from the Texas. The smoke from
our guns began to hang =0 heavily and
densely over the shiF that for a few minutes
we could see nothing. We might as well
have had a blanket tled over our heads.
Suddenly a whiff of breeze and a lull ip the
firing lifted the pall, and there, bearing to-
ward us and across our hows, turning on
her port helm, with big waves curling over
her bows and great clouds of black smoke
pouring from her funnels, was the Brooklyn.
She looked as big as half a dozen Great
Easterns, and seemed so near that it took
our breath away. ‘Back both engines hard!’
went dowy the tube to the astonished en-
gineers, d in a twinkling the old ship was
racing against herself. The collision which
seemed almost imminent, even if it was not,
was averted, and as the big cruiser glided
past all of us on the bridge gave a sigh of re-
lief. Had the Brooklyn struck us then it
would probably have been an end of the
Texas and her half thousand men. Had the
Texas rammed the Brooklyn it would have

been equally disastrous, for the Texas was !

not bullt for ramming, and she would have
doubled up like a hoop. Few of our ship's
company knew of the incident.”

LORD BRASSEY'S OPINION.

In all these accounts there is no hint or
suggestion that the Brooklyn was handled
in a way to make her fire less effective
against the enemy. The only criticism Iis
that to be inferred from aptain Philips's
narrative, that the turn put the Texas in

danger. Lord Brassey, In his Naval Annual,
just issued, a perfectly impartial authority,

gpeaks of it as “a movement which must,
apparently, have entalled difficulties on the
Texas, then heading westward.” He has no

eriticism to offer. He simply says that by
this circle the Brooklyn “brought her s ar-
board battery into action.”

We now give Admiral Schley’'s account of
the maneauvre and the reason for it, taken
from his statement to the Senate committee
on naval affalrs:

*The ra;l)ldity with which the Brooklyn
approached the head of the Spanish column
cnmlnf westward under high speed, and
chapging course more to westward, brought
the Brooklyn heading eastward to meet it
Into a position where she would have blank-
eted the fire of the eastern vessels of our
force, now changing their courses to the
westward, and between them and the Span-
ish vessels. Instant decision was, therefore,
necessary to avoid interfering in any way
or cutting off any of the fire of our vessels,
as would have occurred if she had turned
toward the Spanisn fleet now approaching
the Brooklyn. Turning outward left the en-
emy’s ships unmasked by the Brooklyn. and
exposed them to the concentrated fire of
our squadron, now changing its course to
the west. The result of this manoceuvre
was ths., In thirty minutes from the open-
tnf of the combat, four of the enemy’'s ves-
sels were on fire and riddled with projec-
tiles. Two torpedo boats were destroyed;
one reached the beach about three miles

from the mouth of the harbor: the Teresa
and uendo were beached about six miles
from the harbor. ®* * *

‘““This turn of the Brooklyn in the hattle
of July 3 was the crucial and deciding fea-
ture of that combat. If the advantage
gained by the Brooklyn’'s turn outward to
permit the coneentrated fire of our squadron
upon the enemy without interruption had
heen surrendered to a turn made inward
that would have interfered with this fire
0 imperatively necessary at this vital mo-
ment, and the resuits might have been quite
different.

“Viewing the situation from my position,
on a platform bullt around the conning
tower, with unobstructed observation of the
ships of both fleets, there was no question
in my mind that the results of the battle
were aided largely b! this maneuver of
the Brooklyn at that decisive moment.”

A NECESSARY TURN.

Any fair-minded person who examines the
chart of the positions of the vessels of the
two fleets during the engagement will see
at once that the turn of the Brooklyn was
necessary to get her out of the way of the
fire of the other American vessels. The
Texas, Jlowa, Indiana and Oregon in their
second positions, at the moment the turn
was executed, were in such relation to the
fight that as the Spaniards s#ped westward
their fire would have been for some time
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morocco. Price

$15.00

Takes square pictures,
3 1-2x3 1-2 inches, and
takes them so well, so
simply and with so few

ed by many amateurs as
the king of kodesks. A pocket instrument of ex-
treme lightness and mechanical pcrfection.
slips readily into an ordinary coat pocket and
has everyone of the late 1899 improvements.
Made of aluminium, covered with the finest black

24 W. Washington 5t.

When we sell you an Eastman kodak

We sell you the very best instrument in the world to take satisfactory pictures quickly and with the
least amount of trouble. There are many different styles and prices but we show them all—in fact,
there is no such complete line 9f Eastman kodaks in ail Indiana. You'll want a camera for your out-
ing. Let us help you select it—for we know a thing or two about photographic outfits and CAN

No. 2. Bull's-Eye Kodak

enlarged.

it

Takes square pictures, 3 1-2x3 1-2 inches.
Built on the ‘cartridge system” it can be loaded
in daylight. The pictures it takes are so clear
and sharply outlined that they may be readily
Its weight is but 24 ounces, and it
has had more kind things said about it than any
other moderate-priced camera on the market.
Deserves all such praise for it gives perfect sat-
isfaction. Handsomely finished in grain leather
covering with nickeled fittings.

Price

$8.00

The H. Lieber Company,

New Dark Room, With All Modern Fittings, Free To Amateurs.

$36.50

choicest golden oak, hand-carved, size 4 ft.
6 in. wide. A big $50.00 value.

- o)

Golden oak, solid mahogany, bird's-eye
maple Chiffoniers, double serpentine fronts,
large bevel mirror, finest quality finish,

$10.50

worth $28.00. Dressers to match,

A Marvelous
Clearance

Sale of
Furniture

See our unrivaled line of the
For this laest style CANOPY Sideboard, S POPular GOLDEN OAK BEDROOM

SBIS : « « s «'.
$19.50, $28, $40 and vp to $105.

Clearance prices on
our entire stock of

New Iceberg

Refrigerators
(The best made)

To move them this
week.

Iy all the time, and inasmuch as the official
diagrams and reports show that the Brook-
lvn was hit by Spanish projectiles oftener
than all the other ships of the fleet put to-
gether, and that she hit the Spaniards with
more big projectiles than all the other ships
of the fleet together, it would appear that
the persons who make this base charge
have been =0 blinded by hate aund spite that
they cannot see, although everybody else
sees, the abhsolute worthlessness of their
theory of the loop as an evidence of mis-
conduct.

The Times thinks the loop of the Brook-
lyn can stand on {its merits. Admiral

hley needs no defenders as to that part
of his distinguished and flawless career.
The loop being justified, the conversation
that took place when the order for it was
given becomes a matter of mighty small
consequence. The version published by
Schley's enemjes is shown to have been
marufoctured and false. The admiral need
no longer concern himself about it. Let
Mr. iﬂeilner and Mr. Hodgson wrangle
over it.

Admiral Schley is above and beyond the
reach of the gadflies who are buzzing
around so viciously. His Western trip
showed what the American ple think of
him and of his services to his country. The
President knows. He is rot likely to make
any mistake about Schiey.

She'll Report Him.

Detroit Free Press.

This postman has a long route in the Plety
Hill distriet and the lively c nce
carried on from that section makes it neces-
sary for him to cal!ll at almost every door.
He was handllng his forenoon delivery at
his best speed the other day when a novel
interruption occurred. He had handed a
letter to the woman of the house and was
hurrying on his way when-m ran exeltedlz
to the walk and hailed . “Hi, there!

she shouted. ““Come back, please, 1 want to
talk with you. That was a very important
letter you gave me,” as bhe approached,
“and T must answer it at once. Just =it
down here on this side porch and walit, won't
you? It'll not take me more than fifteen

mm! |
“Ipd.!"ﬁ.toaccona’odnto , madam, but
I'm crow as it is and

her neighbor with an excitin
what she had done and was go

Youth.

] am the spirit that denies,

Yes, and with full-regarding eyes

Comprehending the facts of earth’'s sorrow and
shame,

And denying the truth of it just the same;

That takes man's face in two palms soft,

And looks deep into its brow and oft,

And finds the good it has longed to find,

And denies there is anything hidden behind.

narrative of
to do.

I am tha spirit that denles

This earth to be no more Paradise.

I deny that Cod walks not with men.

1 h"i met Him at even and talked with Him
then.

I deny that of love there is ever a lack,

For I've felt His sun-arm across my bactk

As I wandered at spring-time into the land,

And talked with the dogwood hand In hand.

I am the spirit that denies

Straight into your face, straight into your eyes,

Wise Age, that for all your wisdom and gain

You are nobler for noticing every stain.

1 dong“mxt one cannot race on through earth’s

And come out healthy and clean and sweet

1 deny that Geod's rth is 80 overgrown

That?ehildml not toddle straight to Him
alone.

I am the spirit that denies
Any fear of the earth or the seas or the skies;

lm gathers Life's reins with my soft, wet
And well provided with loeve, I start,
And deny that heaven s =0 far away
That I cannot reach it at close of day.

—Alice Archer Sewall
TWENTY-FOUR OUT OF TWENTY.

The Unequaled Performance of a Clv-
fi-Service Candidate,
Washington Star.

“I think the luckiest man I ever heard
was examined here along last spring.”’

SANDER & RECKER

«THE OLD RELIABLE”

219-221-223 East Washington St. . . . Opposite Courthou

Lowest prices ever quoted on our SWELL
PORCH FURNITURE, SETTEES, ROCKERS,

SE, ? Reclining Morris Chairs.
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For this stylish, comfortable, extrs
back REED ROCKER, the best quality.

-

It is seldom such LOW PRICES and severe reductions co hand in hand with such high
quality and intrinsic value, but WE NEED THE ROOM, and the large business done the
past few months has left so MANY ODDS and ENDS, which we cannot duplicate or match up,
that we have decided to close them out as quickly as possible.

FURNITURE WILL NOT BE AS
CHEAP AGAIN FOR MANY A DAY. Here is a proposition you simply cannot afford to overlook.
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Finest Brass Beds made—

$22, $25, $30, $35, $65

lron Beds—

$2.08, $4.50, $6.50,
$8.50

he sald ‘interest was the share a pardner
got of the profits,” and that the cube root
of 729 was that number multiplied by itself
several times. But it was in spelliing he
surpassed even himself. He had twenty
words, They were fiven out for all to writs
down, and the applicants were permitted to
rewrite them as they thought was correct.
I saw my fellow sweating and working ke
a beaver to keep up and get them all down,
and when I got his spelling paper I had to
copy his list and carry the copy n my
pocketbook. Here It is:

" ‘Speling Exircice.
" “Aper]l Foreth, 1888, Booy (Buoy)
Exillirate Dosgeve {(Decelve)
Orgunnize Hidrawlic
Febry Anthrysite
FPurfurate Pralimonery
Salution Backterea
Nesesry Auntesedent
Publicasion Fulmenate
Sellebrate Redemsion
Ventalatian Purambullats
Emansippauon

“The young fellow had missed twenty-
four words out of twenty, and he worked
harder over it than anybody else there that
day. It was genuine work, too. Of course,
his hopes were dashed to the ground and
he had a good deal of rough to let off
about the civil-service humbug. I supposa
he must have received a good deal of con-
golation from his congressman, for it was
not long after the trouble with in broke
out that I noticed my young fellow was
commissioned a lleutenant in an Illinols
regiment, and he is now in Manila. From
all accounts, he makes a good officer and
is likely to rise.™

Value of Solomon's Temple.
W. B. Curtls, in Chicago Record.

A bibilcal student in this city declares that
if the descriptions of Solomon's temple are
accurately en in the Bible and by secular
authorities the total value of that edifice
and its contents must have exceeded 0.
000.000.008. In the first place, the value of
the materiais {n the rough & estimsated at
$12,500,000.000, and the labor at $2000.00.00
According to Villal 1000 men were
v onnl:ddtn tiing . 1uﬁd:ﬁ=
were ¢ cu stone a
bearing g for a riod of seven
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